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weather-beaten trees that nestle away from the
winds and give shelter to the big game. Sambur,
ibex, jungle-sheep, bison, and elephants still survive
the trapping of the forest tribes ; and the prowling
tiger and panther wander from cover to cover.

To the south beyond Coonoor and on the very
outskirts of the Nilgiris lies the Hoolicul Droog, a
noble mountain mass at the entrance of the pass
up which the railroad runs. On the other side it
forms the wild beautiful valley of the Boward River.
The Droog, a term derived from durga, a fort, is
like a crouching lion. Its lower slopes have been
cleared in places for coffee and tea plantations.
The head of the mountain rises in cliffs of grey
rock, as perpendicular and inaccessible as the walls
of a gigantic mediaeval castle. Virgin forest, un-
touched by the destructive charcoal burner, clings to
the clefts and shelves and gorges wherever there is
foothold. At the coming of the rains the iron-
wood trees send out crimson shoots of fresh leaves,
and the Droog is clothed with a mantle of royal
purple.

On the top of the hill are the ruins of an old
fort. Here Haider Ali and his son Tippu Sultan
are said to have imprisoned some Englishmen
taken in the Mysore wars. The fort is mentioned
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